A    CHRISTMAS    CAROL

of their growth like Spanish Friars, and winking from
their shelves in wanton slyness at the girls as they went
by, and glanced demurely at the hung-up mistletoe.
There were pears and apples, clustered high in
blooming pyramids; there were bunches of grapes,
made in the shopkeepers' benevolence to dangle
from conspicuous hooks, that people's mouths might
water gratis as they passed; there were piles of
filberts, mossy and brown, recalling, in their.fragrance,
ancient walks among the woods, and pleasant
shufflings aoikle deep through withered leaves; there
were Norfolk Biffins, squab and swarthy, setting off
the yellow of the oranges and lemons, and, in the
great compactness of their juicy persons, urgently
entreating and beseeching to be carried home in paper
bags and eaten after dinner. The very gold arid silver
fish, set forth among these choice fruits in a bowl,
though members of a dull and stagnant-blooded race,
appeared to.know that tKere was something going on;
and, to a fish, went gasping round and round their
little world in slow and passionless excitement. ^

The Grocers'! oh the Grocers'! nearly closed, with
perhaps two shutters down, or one; but through
those gaps such glimpses! It was not alone that the
scales descending on the counter made a merry sound,
or that the twine and roller parted company so
briskly, or that the canisters were rattled up and
down like juggling tricks, or even that the blended
scents of tea and coffee were so grateful to tfce nose,
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